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SLOPER’S MAY DAY FROLIC. 


‘© As far back as [ can remember, Poor Pa has invariably seized on the First of May as a suitable opportunity for making an idiot of himself, but this year 
he seems tu have beaten all former records. The scene of his operations was Newmarket, and from whut Lord Durham tells me, the Stewards of the Jockey 
Club will probably warn him off the course in future. 1 don’t blame Tottie and Lardi one bit, because they didn’t know how Papa would be dressed until they 
met him at the station. Poor Papa’s only explanation is that in early Spring his fancy, more or less, lightly turns to thoughts of an amatory nature.”’—ToorsiE. 


| THE SKELETON. 


| —e— 


Is July, 1821,aman named Bastien hired an old fashioned 
unfurnished house, No. 81 Rue de Vaugirard, Paris, telling 
the landlady that he and his wife wished to settle there to 
| superintend the education of their children. But nothing 

was ever seen of the fainily in question : 2 gardener hitherto 
' attached to the place was discharged, no furniture arrived, 
and after a few strange nocturnal visite. when lights were 
observed flashing to and froin the garden, the house was 
completely deserted. 

At the expiration of three months, therefore. the landlady, 
obtaining the aid of the police, searched the premises, but 
without making any discovery, and the next dav Bastien 
| appeared on the scene, paid a second quarier’s rent, in lien 

of notice, and gave up the keys, saying his wife would not 
| come to Paris. He did not, to the landlady’s surprise, even 
| avail himself of his right to the fruit in the garden, If she 

had known all, she would have understood why. 
| About twelve years later, on April 21st, 1833, a curious 
scene was enacted inthis same garden, then described aa 


“damp and weed-grown.” Here four distinguished doctors, 
the Attorney-General, two policemen, two labourers and two 


| 
| prisoners were assembled. One prisoner was a short fat 
| 
| 


man, of fifty. with huge green spectacles ; the other, about 
sixty-four. tall and thin, and with a worn and anxious look, 
Bastien and Robert. acensed of murder 

Before the Attorney-General lay a plan, the handiwork of 


, | Sfeoney wasin love.and naturally preferred sit °, “The deed is dene,’ muttered Imps. “Now to 3. Thus was more than Spooner could stand. With 
"= down for a hug to walking exercise. Little draw the badger. Say, Moontace, how's the slobherinz a howlof rage he bonnded to his feet, but the imp had 

‘ight he therewasanimpin buman farm banging = going on to-night?" emeniated he, “About had done his work well, and was twn miles awar hefure 

"aid, Whoce fingers were itching for miscluel, euvugh of it this time, ain't jer <” Spooney’s girl even thought of uutying the cord, 


on 


PR 
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Dastien, in one corner of which wasa red cross made by rabbit's 
blood, and indicating a spot close to the roots of a peach-tree, and 
there the workmen. digging, came upon a bed of quicklime, under 
which lay the compiete skeleton of a woiman,a rope knot ed round 
the neck, and a go.d ring on the w eading finger. Wainwright, the 
Whitechapel murderer, used the wrong lime. These wretches had 
used the rocht kind, but nad omitted to moisten it, and enough 
bones, hair and nail- remained for perfect identification as that of 
awoman four feet eizht inches in height, about seventy years of 
age, and unaceustomed to hard toil, who had died about twelve 
years previously of strangulation, and been buried before rigidity 
nad setin, In tact it was the skeleton of the widow Houet, the 
mother-in-law whom: Robert was known to have hated, and by whose 
death he grew rich. 

The story brousht to light was a strange one. The man Bastien 
seems to have been an old associate of Robert's, and a lover o! 
Robert's wife, and among the threea plot was concocted to murdet 
the old woman. Bastien first hired a cellar, and afterwards the 
honse as deseribed,a few days before the crime,and boughta spade, 
rick and watering-can, and a bushel of quicklime, the last near the 

Jace de la Gréve—a grim locality, where public executions take 
place. [t appeared probable that the most active share in the 
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murder was taken by Bastien, and that immediately afterwards he | 


began to levy blackmail on the married couple, Witnesses came 
forward to prove that scenes of extreme vivlence had_ passed 
between the two nen, and that on more than one occasion Robert'- 
life had been threatened. One man, who had come to his rescue. 
had asked Robert why he did not seek the protection of the law. 
but he seemed to be afraid to do so, and even suggested to the 
witness that they should lay a trap for Bastien and murder him, 
but the other refused. 

Flying from place to place like hunted beasts, Robert and his 
wife had at last taken retuze at Villeneuve, where they remained 
for five years undisturbed. At the end of this time, however, Bas- 
tien again appeared, and demanding sixteen hundred pounds, 
threatened, on Robert's refusal, to proclaim his guilt. A furious 
scene followed, and a neighbour volunteered to fetch the police, 
but Robert cried, “No, no, for God's sake!” and to his friend's 
utter astonishment, tled through an outhouse into the fields. 
A few weeks later, hearing Bastien had quitted the village, Robert 
crept back, but very soou his tormentor reappeared, preceded 
by an accomplice, ped demanding money, produced the garden 
pas with the grave marked by a red cross, The visitor left 

im utterly prostrate with terror and despair, but when Bastien 
came he had again fled. In his fury Bastien lost his head. He 
wrote in chalk upon the door, “ Robert has murdered his mother- 
in-law, the widow Houet.” 


With jud:ment blinded by revenge, he denounced Robert to the 
representatives of the murdered woman, believing himself to be 
safe through some legal quibble. But he was mistaken. He was 
immediately taken into custody and his papers seized. At the trial, 
both told wild cock and bull stories, but were found guilty. The 
jury, however, to the amazement of all, admitted extenuating cir- 
cumstances, and they were sentenced to the Mics and the galleys 
for life, Bastien ineiectually trying to stab himself with a pair of 
scissors. A a 


. 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “ you've left out one bit. Whilst the 
jury was deliberating, several ladies in court, to while away the 
time, begged permission to look closer at the skeleton.” 

(Next week,“ A Respectable Ruffian.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


es 

*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, shouid inclose a stamped envelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


PoET.— You say “Poem inclosed.” We cannot find it. Is it written 
in blank verse ?——W axy.— We must beg of you to reconsider your 
decision. If you discontinue taking in the “HALF-HOLIDAY™ we 
are ruined. To oblige yau we shail at once hand over eur Elitor 
tu the tender mercies of. Berry, the public exrceutioner, May he rest 
peacefully in his grave.-—OULD OIRELAND.— You're in'a stew, 
are you? Very pleased to hear it, we are partial to Irish stew, 
—POLLy.—Did he leave without kissing you? Never mind, 
ducky; come round here_and we will endeavour ta remedy the 
oversight. JOCULAR.— Rubbish, my dear fellmo, rubbish! Your 
remarks are ona par with your sketches. Why did you not send 
them to the Academy, having such a high opinion of them ?— 
J. Jowans.— No rvom, dear boy, Sor your racy sketch. F. 
BEvAN.—Xcep it up; you may yet become Poet Laureate. 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 
the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


AN AMBITIOUS YOUNG GERMAN NAMED WILLIAM. 
Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
“THE KAISER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES, 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
°° Lhe List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 3RD, 1890. 


-‘ JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


= 

CHUMPER was showing a friend over his poultry-yard,and when 
they came to the patent incubator, he said, “ There, that's what | 
call the loafer.” “Why so?” asked his friend. “ Because it won't 
work,” was the reply. 


Forwarded toan rt 9 
and "nite 


. 


YouNG Sharpshins is becoming worse and worse, and he ia grow- 
ing sucha quibbler, that his father has serious intentions of making 
him _ a lawyer. The other evening the youth brought a lighted 
candle into the sitting room, and, after awhile, the old man 
exclaimed, “Blow that candle out, Will.” “I can’t do it, dad,” 
inewered the bright boy. “1am not strong enough; but L'll blow 
tne flame out, if you like.” Pac 

s 


“HALLo, old man! Been playing nap?" asked a gilded youth. 
“Yes,” replied a second gilded youth ; “ but I always regret playing 
ap. don'tcherknow.” “ Flow's that, dear boy?” inquired the first. 
Hind 


hy, if I win, 1 regret that I didn’t begin playing earlier, and if 
I lose, I regret that 


began to play at all.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 314.—The “ Olympia Skating” Costume. 


A ballad vocalist putting on 


steam for a glorious wi 


ind up. 


ONE IN THE BULL’S-EYE. 


A ZN A 
“ims 4 
AG) “I Wl i 


When Jumps raw his wife in 


Lg 


A DUEL, YET NOT A DUEL. 
Rose (who evidently thinks they are fighting for her), Stop! stop! for heaven's 
sake ; I love you both. 
(But they were only rehearsing a duel for some amateur performance.) 


was much of a fist at chess, but 


‘ | 
her new dress, he said, “T never | 
| 


now I am fairly checkma.ed, 


SLOPER ON ROLLERS. 
Keep the ball—or more correctly 
ing, the wheels —a-rolling, ALLY, laddie. 
Where is A. J. Aginton, now? 


speak- 


(Saturday, May 8, 1890, 
“ STANLEY says,” continued Mr. Spillikin to his loving secnue 


“that the evidences of civilization are much stronger than might 
be imagined, There's quite an European tone about the women’s 
dress when they go out for the evening.” “Is it so, my dearest 
love? and how do they dress that they're so much like us?” 
“Why, they're always in what you'd call full dress, bar a necklace, 
a head of hair and a friendly grin. They don’t wear much more.” 
And then the heel of a tiny slipper knocked such a double knock 
on the bald cranium of a domestic lunatic that the zealous slavey 
rushed to the street door thinking it was the first post. 


. 
“ AND how is young Tom?” a fellow inquired. 
“He turned out well, [’m willing to go bail.” 
“Yes,” said the other, “for he has retired. 
He turned out—with my foot at his coat-tail.” 


“JOHNNIE, dear little boy, would you mind telling your own 
mamma before she gors out if her dress is «ut as low at the back, 
as that horrid Mrs. Jones’? And careful, thoughtful Johnnie 
removed the half sucked caramel from his cherub lips and 
answered, dutifully. “Well, | think, ma, dear, if | had a bit of 
chalk that | could play a couple more games of oughts and crosses 
on your back than Mrs. Jones’, but——" And that dear little boy 
never knew till then what a fearful weapon is the worn out fan of 
commerce, and how cruelly hard can be the rush chair of the well 
ventilated nursery. *\° 

SHE was so jealous that she kept a microscope to look at her 
husband's tooth brush every morning, after he had used it, to sce if 
any particles of powder might have come off the el osed to he 
faithless lips which had kissed the Bloom of Ninoned cheek oi 
rival beauty, *,* 

“OH, my darling ! exclaimed Algernon, “could you bring your- 
-elf to marry me?” “I—I—I don't think I could, Algy,” said 
Glanche; “but, no doubt, papa would, because, of course, he will 
sive me away.” *.° 


Schoolmaster. What is singular of women?) ’ 
_ Smart Boy (who reads Suoper’s H.-H.) Holding their tongues, 
sir. ** 
* 


“Dip he treat you with scorn, Charlotte Annie, after he hadu't 
spoke to you for two Sundays out a-runnin'?” “No, he didn't ; so 
don’t think as how he's a-going to take on with you. He treated 
| Ine to two goes of rum shrub, and a seedy biscuit, so there, now !" 


ee 


“ Mr. MCGOOSELEY,” exclaimed the landlord of the Blue Goat,” 
“Tam told you are an authority, so | want you to tell me how you 
like that whisky.” “I can't say yet,” replied McGooseeley ; “I've 
tried it cold, and I've tried it hot, and I've tried it neat,and J can't 
say | like it any of those ways ; but perhaps it's meant to be rubbed 
in as an outward application.” And then the landlord turned 
nasty, and the usual ructions followed. 


* 
THE cuckoo comes in April, 
It sings its song in om 
SLOPER goes and spouts his clothes 
To get a holiday. 


The lark is singing in the sky, 
The black rook 8 in the yews ; 
McGooseley's feeling awful dry— 

He's well upon the booze. 


So wags the world from end to end, 
And Tootsie’s out to-day ; 

Her line of beauty she doth bend 
To daisies pick, 1 say. 


J 

THE other evening Mr. Bull metastranger in the smoking room, 
and spent about three-quarters of an hour in trying to sue to 
him that the ruin of Ireland was caused by cheap whisky and 
plentiful potatoes, and, finally giving it up in disgust, exclaimed, 
"Can't you understand! Upon my word, sir, I telieve you are 
opaque.” “Shure and you'd belave wrong, thin,” replied the other. 
“Dinnis O'Connor is me name by the same token, and not O'Pake 
at all, at all.” + * 


“Was he much, very much, given to be overcome with liquor?” 
asked the good old lady of her pene “Well, mum, all | can 
say is that he completely wore off the bar of the lamp-post at the 
corner of our street with a-continually a-sitting on it to warm the 
plaster to stick on his nose that he was continually like a-breaking 
of by falling down the doorsteps of the ‘Red Lions,’ and ‘ Bald- 
Fi Cows,’ and what not.” *,* 


You 


ng Sharpshins. | say, dad, who are women haters? 
Old Sharpebin 


. Women, my dear. 
s* 


* 
“I'm fairly overrun with rats in this place,” said the landlord of 
the ‘ Red Lion.’” “ Why don't you catch em?” remarked a customer. 
“ |"ve tried to,” said the landlord, “ but they’re too blooming artful. 
I've got a gin-trap down in the cellar now, but they won't go near 
it.” “Well, if it’s baited with this ‘ere sort of gin, 1 ain't surprised. 

ss 

Ld 
THE Sloper Family are in much trouble respecting Alexandry, as 

it is feared he may go wrong. The other day, Bill Harris saw him 
Lee | at his Sloper timekeeper, and inquired, “ What time is it by 
your thingummybob?” “It ain't a thingummybob,” answered 
Alexandry ; “it’s a watch-you-may-call-it.” 

.* 


* 

“I SHALL have a broil when I get home,” remarked Jones. 
“Indeed! exclaimed Smith. “Kidneys?” “No; with the wife,” 
said Jones. “Promised to take her to the theatre, and I’: late. 
“Never mind, old man,” observed Smith, “don't be in a sfev. 
Think of me enjoying a boil.” “A boil! What, tripe?” asked 
Jones. “No; on the back of my neck, old man. Ta, ta!” 


As thro’ the woods my love did walk, 
She sang a song of other days; 

She stooped to pick the lily from its stalk— 
And bust her stays 1 


SarD the bold young builder's *prentice to the hired gal at Sloper 
Hall, “I tell yer what, when you people leave there'll be a pretty 
heavy bill for dilapidations agin you. Front railings all a-bent to 
bits, four o’ the doorsteps chunked in half, knocker torn off the 
door—it'll tot up to something, | can tell yer.” And the hired gir! 
answered, “Sich meanness | nary heerd tell on, "Cos poor, deat 
Mr. SLOPER goes to a smoker now and agin, and when he comes 
home jest steadies hisself a-hugging of the railings, so as tu swins 
hisself safe round on the doorstep, and when he's there just le> 
hold o’ the knocker so as he mayn’t break through into the coal 
cellar, you don't tell meas how they could have the heart to charger 
for ordinary wear and tear Kke that.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the renders of “ALLY SLOPER'S HatP-HOLipay.” 
an otl painting by MARCUS STONE, R.A., 48 @ perject gem, measuring 28 in. x 
22 in., in a gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


AU that has to be dune ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 2 
the Applicant, any time berore June 30th. 


Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” z 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


%_° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 


REE ie 
Naucind 4 Sagar? 


Saturday, May 8, 1890.) 


TOOTSIE’S MAY DAY. 


~~. 


RTY odd years ago a ribald rhymer, with his lordship's poem 
ciihs “May Gann” running through that head of his, burst forth 
inks “ You must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear ; 

To-morrow is the First of May, which eomes but cuce a year; 

It comes but once a 

year, mother; you 
now, p'r'aps, 
what T mean ; 

For I'm to be Jack- 
in-the-Green, 
mother, mn tw | 
be Jack-in-the- | 
Green.” 

I do not my- 
self care to 
awakened very 
early any morn- 
ing, May or 
otherwise, and | 
cannot fairly say 
I am, having 
generally toring 
at least twice 
before Ma can 
be got to stir 
herself up and | 
come and light 
the bedroom tire | 
and make the 
toast. 

The reason 
why sweeps 
wash their faces 
and dress up 
and dance on 
May Day, the 
Dook Snook | 
tells me, is that 
once upon a time the infant son of rich Mrs. Montague, of Portman 
Square, was stolen ay Rinsien and restored to her by a sweep, in 
commemoration of which joyous event she every year, tothe delight 
of the London sweeps, and presumably, also, of her neighbours, gave | 
a dinner and dance and a shilling apiece to all the chummies who | 
chose to come to her house. In those days, dreadful cruelties were || 
perpetrated on the poor little boys. . 

lu the far-away ones, Snooky says, accompanying Jack-in-the- 
Gren, there was “My lord,” in a blue coat and bright buttons 
yellow breeches and pink stockings, carrying a large bouquet ; an 
* My lady,” ina pink crape skirt overa furniture underskirt, 
low body, short sleeves, frilled trouserettes and white satiu shoes, 

A learned his- es 
torian has. told . . 
us that May is 
called the merry 
act from the 
aughing aspect 
of Mother Nae 
ture, for then 
the tlowers burst 
forth on the 
broad grin and 
Mother cries, 
“Go it, my tue 
lips,” to. those 
gaudy flowers, 
and to the gentle 
grass says, 
“Come up, my 
qolls young 
yaudes, and join 
in the general 
gaiety.” 

Associated 
with the mediie- 
val May Day is 
the May Pole, 
oue of which 
once stood in 
the Strand at a 
time, however, 
presumably 
when there were 
fewer theatres 
and jess traffic. The last May dance recorded by Hone was about 
1807, near the “Yorkshire Stingo,” at Paddington; and the last 
London May Pole opposite “The Black Prince” public house at 
Workhouse Lane, Kennington, where milkmaids went to dance. 

Talking of May Poles naturally leads me to Charles Dickens 
May Pole at Chigwell; “Chigwell,” wrote Dickens to Foster, 
“Cigwell, my dear fellow, is the greatest place in the world. Such 
a delicious old inn facing the chureh—such forest scenery—such an 
out-of-the-way rural place—such a sexton!” The “ King’s Head” 
from which the author of “ Barnaby Rudge” summoned up the old 
inn“ with more gable ends than a lazy man would care to count 
on asunny day,” still stands at Chigwell, about twelve miles from 

.ondon, and, though it is not of the vast proportions deacribed, is 

delighttully old-fashioned, and has a dear little garden behind, in 

which one bright morning lately | wandered, looking at the pretty 
tlowers, “the fairest May maid on ground,” ouly it was then, by the 
way,only April. 

May Day is 
alwaysa happy 
time with Poor 
Pa. He is gen- 
erally crowned 
K st d of the 
May by us girls. 
The young and 
early lamb 
that Papa has 
specially — fat- 
tened up for 
the occasion is 
sacrificed by 
the adjacent 
butcher and | 
brought home | 
by the joint, 
whilst credit is 
yet existent, | 
and the sauce 
of mint is | 
served up here- 

' 
4 
{| 
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Poor Pa's futtening process. 


it a 
Gout Ay gat Sug | 
The usual Jack-in-the Green. 
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with, “And 
now again,” 
says Poor la 
to the neigh- 
bouring public 
house proprie- 
tor, “ "tis merry 
: spring time. 
We should tejoice Weshould make hay and be glad. Send me 
in of your best, as various as possible and mixed.” 
..) The truth is, Mr, SLOPER,” 
“there's now a wood bit ow 
_ Poor Pa says the world isn’t the world it once was. Most likely. 
Vm hot quite able to judge. Indeed. | believe, I have before 
Inentioned that my age is eighteen; and that even is twice seven | 
With fouradded. “Think of that! 


_ a 


Crowned King of the May. 


MME 


says the common publican person, 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchaser of 


—— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY., | shelter 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May rd, 1890. 


Name___ 
Address 


Age... 


Occupation, if any. 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} ie 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Com 
evening next, May 7th, 1890. 
April 26¢h; 1390, wild be 
May 10th, isgo. 


tition will close on Wednesday 
The Result of the Competition of 
published in the “WatF-HouiDay” for 


195th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. W. DALTON, Carpenter, 328 Cable Street, Shadwell, E. Age, 41 years. 
Subscriber—from first copy. ON DON, 
2, MARGARET WHITBY, 13 Aylesford Street, Pimlico. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 5 years. NDON. 
3. HARRY EBDON, Baker, 15 Charles Street, Hatton Garden. Age, 21 years. 
Subscriber—since September, 1884, LONDON. 
4. WILLIAM WELLS, Brewer's Clerk, 115 Stockport Road. Age, 24 vears. 


Subscriber—since April, 1885. ARDWICK. 
5. A. MCNIELL RAWNSLEY, Traveller, 9 Thorndale Terrace, near Antrim 
Road. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—since first. BELFAST. 
6. EMMANUEL NOBLE, Ropemaker, 9 Russell Street. Age, 35 years. Su! 
scriber—4 years, 16 weeks. , CHATHAM. 
7. JAMES W. DUNNILL, Joiner, Dining Rooms (opposite the Pier). Age, 16 
years, Subscriber—from commencement. CLEETHORPES. 
8. ALBERT B. PILLING, Solicitor, 47 Full Street. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 44 years. DERBY. 
9. WILLIAM RUYTON, Spirit Merchant, 50 Dock Street. Age, 27 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 16 weeks. DUNDEE. 


. RICHMCND LEMMON, Tailor, Arethusa Training Ship. Age, 55 tha 
Subscriber—over 4 years. GREENHITHE. 

. FRANK CARTER, Cloth Finisher, 13 Clarence Street, Lister Lane. Age, 31 
years. Subscriber—5 yeara and 45 weeks. HALIFAX, 

. HARRIETT PURKISS, Housekeeper, Park Road, Wetherden. Age, 39 years. 
Subscriber—since January, 1886. HAUGHLEY. 

. JOHN SIMPSON, Labourer, 5 Lavender Street. Age, 52 years. Subscriber— 
since August, 1884. HULME. 

. GEORGE STRINGER, Gardener, Cross Town. Age, 33 years. Subscriber— 
since May, 1885, KNUTSFORD. 

. ARTHUR BEARDSMORE, Family Butcher, 98 Oxendon Street. Age, 31 
years, Subscriber—4 years, 22 weeks, LEICESTER. 

. WALTER PEASLEY, Chemical Worker, 38a Birmingham Road. Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—4 vears, 45 weeks. OLDBURY. 

17. R. D. POWELL, Agent Prudential Assurance Company, English Walls. Age, 
25 years, Subscriber—4 years, 48 weeks. OSWESTRY. 


| 18 CHARLES NEW, Millwright, 85 Orts Road. Age, 35 years, Subscriber— 


4 years, 8 months. ING. 
. WILLIAM LAYCOCK, Whitesmith, 42 Albion Street, Victoria Road. Age, 
33 years. Subscriber—60 months. SCARBOROUGH. 
20. WILLIAM PEARCE, Platelayer, S.E.Ry., Chipstead. Age, 
scriber—over 4 years, SE 


~ 
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SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 80.—THE SLACK WIRE GIRL! 


THE footlights glare; 
The trombones blare ; 
Up yonder there ; 
She skims the air. 


The stamping echoes in the roof— 
baa | say, old pal, 
A real fine gal ; 
It isn’t wasting much the oof, 
Oh! what a spree if she fell off, 
It would be quite ‘immensikoff. 


lam her father. At the wings 
1 watch as on the wire she swings. 
You call me mean, and scum, and mud, 
Trading in my daughter's blood ; 

A wretched loafer hating work, 

A humbug always on the shirk. 
Much less a wire to dance on—from a nooze 
Would let her hang, so long as J got booze. 


Good man, jaw on and wisely wag your head, 
Because for us she earns the daily bread. 

What work can I, a half-dead cripple, find? 
Whose eyes with sickness, sir, are close on blind. 
My flesh and blood I'd sel! for her indeed ; 

But then at home there's other mouths to feed. 


That apie d irlish form, d’ye think Z like to see 
A pack of idiots gloating on with glee, 

Had I my way no Mayfair swell, I swear, 
Should go as bravely as my daughter fair, 

A swinging in the ‘lectric light up there. 


Hullo! what's that—who's raised the town 
My daughter, oh, good —— she’s down. 
We live in pleasant times. as all muat say ; 
Butchered to make an “ English holiday.” 


WOoOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


oad 


For the Benefit of the Readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelop: 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be rorwarded as 
early as possible, 


| 
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“A CUP O’ CORFEE.” 


—o— 


It was one of your dark, drizzly nights. 
shone like decayed herrings’ heads through the fog. 
and few pepe were 
about, who had any 
to go to, 
Jack Mivers hadn't 
any. 

Swell Jack! Hand- 
some Jack, as men 
and women — ah! 
there came the rub 
—used to call him. 
No four-in- hand 
driving now, Jack, 
and seldom = even 
the outside of a ‘bus, 
No dinners at “The 
Métropole,” or feeds 
at Richmond. Very 
often a roll and a 
saveloy an unattain- 
able luxury. Nota 
cup o’ coffee and a 
slab of bread and 
butter from the stall 
at the corner of 
Hamford Street. No, 
it didn’t run to it. 

There was a high 
east wind blowing, 
and the same fitful 
gust that brought 
the aroma of the 
coffee into Jack's 
nostrils blew the 
stall - keeper's um- 
brella inside out. 

“Let me help you,” said Jack. 

Old or young. high or low-born, he was always polite to the 
women, 

This was a young one, with red cheeks and bright eyes, under an 
old sou’-wester hat. And she thanked him kindly for his help, and 
put a penny into his hand. 

“Halloa! What's this for?” 

Jack was still panting after his streggle with the umbrella. 
When you haven't eaten for two days, you're not in best condition 
for wrestling. 

“For you, ‘cos vou were civil,” said Nance. 

“Dash it!” (Jack hadn't had a coin in his possession for two 
days.) “I don't want your money.” 

“You looks ‘ungry,” said she. (The bright eves were sharp ones 
under the sou’-wester.) “’Aveacup o' corfee.” Jack's eyes glis- 
tened as he took 
it—took the 
hunch of cake 
she held out to 
him, and— 
“Lord! it's a 
terrible thing to 
see a man that 
ravenous,” 
thought she. 

“ Your health.” 
The cotfee was 
gone at a gulp 
where the cake 
had gone before 
it. “You have 
a kind heart. 
God bless you! 
Good-bye,” said 
Jack, and 
turned to go. 

“Where are 
you goin? 
Have vou really 
got anywhere to 
go to?” asked 
she. 

“I'm going 
where lots have 
gone before 
me,” said Jack. 
“I meant to 
do it always. 
To-night will be as good as to-morrow, or a year from now.” ‘ 

“Don’t go to the river,” cried she, catching his sleeve. “Lor’! 
there's always hope. Aud you've bin a gentleman, it’s plain to see. 
See yer, me and father has got a little place in Broadley Street. 
Father minds it while I'm out with the barrer, Come back along 
o’ me, and I'll ask him to let ver sleep in the cellar to-night and 
give yer a job in the morning.” ; 

“Perhaps your father would object to take in a poor devil such 
aslam. In fact, may remonstrate with you for picking up such a 
starveling scarecrow as your humble servant.” ; 

“Cheese it, old man!” | ai‘n't tly to yer toff language, but if yer 
means my old dad is a goin’ to ruck on ‘is daughter Nance, ‘cos I 
asks yer to come and sleep in our cellar, all | can tell yer is yer 
don't know ‘im nor me.” 

“I beg your pardon,” said Jack. 
anyone could have sympathy for me. 

“Oh! there \ ; 


ai’n’t no. sla- 7 


The electric lamps 
It was late, 


“ Your health.” 


“T can hardly understand how 
But, there, I’m your slave.” 


very about it. 
There’s the i 
work for yer; 


‘tai'n’t so very “ny 
hard, and the a a 
brass is reg’lar. AMD. [i 
Come on.” Reeth 


So the ex- 
captain of 5 Ni 
cavalry SS 
wheeled \ 
Nance’s barrow Ss 
home to Broad- : 
ley Street and 
slept in the cei- 
lar on a heap 
of potato sacks. 
* * 
There is a 
respectable 
coffee house 
standing at the 
corner of Ham- 
ford Street now 
—quite a swell 
place, with 
* Mivers’ Coffee 
Sal : on” 
inted up out- 
ile: Aud the 
landlady has 
red cheeks and , 
bright eves. And the proprietor and Jandlord looks something 
like the Jack of old days, vulgarized, but reformed. — Happier than 
ever he was in the old, dissipated, careless days. How came the 
Ail along of a cnp of corfee. 


Wheeled Nance’s barrow. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA, 


‘ 
! 
} OT} Pe = 
| y  alhitiae 
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ee | 
| 
‘ “Oh dear, oh dear, Tuust let one go, - which shull it be? If [let the } : , | . Swoosiler, xive the aninial aw as mash ne . Serer 
baby tall, mother ll vive me a whacking; and if the beer goes, father'll No, 45.— Portrait of turec little maids from school. Takeu Ly SLOPEK'S "A auasher, ary Certainly, sir. P raps your boneur wonhd | 
Lalf murder me, Guess it's the beer, for choice" * | instantaneous process, | feed the animal yourself, sir: eee, 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—SIR FREDERICK LEIGHTON. 


(1). A Greeko-Ttaliano maiden led A. SLOPER into the presence of the President of the Roval Academy, Sir Frederick wae most affable. © Delighted to know so great 4 
Patrou of art as Mr. SLOPER.” Matual bows, “Sir Frederick, yon do me proud, assure you yes, / Matter wyself 1 wm all there in that respect.” Here sir Frederick Leigitet: 


No. 128.—MIs3 JOHNSON, graciously intimated that he could give the Eminent one hour.“ Now, tell me, Sir Frederick —" “One moment, Mr. SLOPERK, would you like to be idolized?" “It hs 

“To see her iz to love her, to kiss her is divine.” beén the darling wish of my existence.” (2). Sir Frederick Leighton touched a silver bell, and « maiden appeared. “Sibyl, adorn the Friend of Man!” And she proceede-t 

The Nook Snovk. todo so. (3). And then the great painter gracefully posed the tizure, and was soon busily engaged in transferring to canvas the lineaments of the Classic Uld Fossil All st 

“ She is the darling of my heart.” _Lord But vuce SLOPER thought of the interview. ~ By-the-by, Sir Frederick, you-——" 4), * Kimily shut your mouth, Mr. SLOPER: Tat new on that expressive Teature, There * | 

= ung aig. : 0 ¢ uatter myself that's not bad for au hour's work, It shall yo in at next year's Acudewy. Good-bye! bless you!" (3), And A. SLOPER was conducted this titue outside by a 
“Without w duubt she is a slasher.” ~- The Hon. Billy. Leantifal boy playing the pipe. . : 


ATTEMPT TO CONVERT McNAB. 


2 
U7 


\ 
\ 
\ 
t 


1) 


(1). The Laird was coergetically but fruitlessly endeavouring to convert the dear Elder the other day, with the (2). MeNab’s bull interfered, and the Laird said, “This is a solemn and awful moment, Meswine,’ but McSwine 
uid of a Germo-Scottu band, when— was tou busy tu auswer, 
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PURSE OF May ge 


a 


Nu Adlutbanee 
3) 


G, 


OheTl. equip -fims Trust me!” 


— 


_— 


_. Hail, the merry month of May, when the budlets burst into bloom, and the heart rejoiecth at the re-awakening of Nature after her long winter's sleep. Iam getting sentimental, so let us proceed -— 
The kerst of May, so people say, Will now be called,” No Labour Day :"—Walk up! walk up and see the Show! Our finest pictures, don't-cher-know :— New requiations, so 1 hear, Are issued to the 
boluuteer:—U pon the Furst of May we see The gallant boys go on the spree :—* You do not know me ? 


cansed quite a sensation in the City, monnted on the back of a dilapidated animal, borrowed from the knacker’s yard. Ah. ine! that wretched Alexandry again ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


4 Look again.” “ Not now, Oh, dear, your words cause pain!" — Tis rum more spirits we consume 
Jed! make abstainers fret and fume :—Although retired, old Bizzy" shows He docs not scek or avect reposr.—TVhe beauteous boys have again been on the job. It seems that on the First of May they 


| z 


! 


{f : 
{' SLopeRs 
1] ARMS 


SWEETHEARTS—SUNDAY AND MONDAY. 


The Eminent has been “going it” again, suthink orful. Tootsie 


bas had to bring the Old Scorcher’s bead ratcatcher on the scene - 
as per usual. 


leafer. Eb? What's that ? 


Swell, The place where the paintings are, of course. 


Loarer. 


Ob! ah! yes. Take the first turning to the left. and gou'll find ‘em on the pavement, 
under the lamp post, 


My pal does ‘em ; so if youll just mentiuu the uame of Lull Buggs, yer cam 
Junes’ second wife. look at ‘em gratis as lung as yer likes. 


Jones cornered as usual. 


| 
} 
i 
| 
| Swell, Tsay, my man, can you direct me to the Royal Academy ? 


“Are you engaged, miss‘ " =“ No, sir, I'm martied ; this geulleman 
is My Lusband.” 


ee Ae —= 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~— 


A GRAND chance for hairdressers at last! It seems that the 
French auti.orities have arranged to hold a hairdressers’ competition 
on a gigantic scale 
| in one of the prin- 
( cipal towns of France. 
Ds A. SLOPER advises all 
@ intending —competi- 
. tors to. start. strict 
training immediately. 
Although not much 
of a hand himself at 
hair cutting or shav- 
ing, yet, with the 
patriotic spirit he 
possesses, and for the 
honour of Old Eng- 
land, he feels it his 
bounden duty to have 
acut in at the com- 
yetition himself. 
Vith that highly-to- 
be-commended — pur- 
pose in mind, Alex- 
aundry’s head has 
, lately been converted 
1 into a sort of chop- 
~  ping-block, and he 
must beconzratulated 
upon his lucky scape 
from death. At the 
resent moment his 
nead is one mass of 
sticking - plaster, in 
colour resembling a red cabbage more than anything else. But 
this is nothing. As long as science requires SLOPER'S aid, 80 long 
will SLOPER endeavour to give it even at the expense of his family. 
Such ought to be the sentiments of every Englishman, and A. 
SLOPER hopes that when the time comes round, hairdressers will 
not be back ward in showing that they possess the true British spirit. 
ss 


* 

SoME very tiny frogs from the land of Dutch cheeses have just 
become denizens of the London Zoological Gardens. They are 
kept in a vessel of water in the reptile house, and are really hardly 
visible, so minute are they, Xexopus is the simplest name they 

sess. The interest attaching to these graceful little amphibians 
is that they are a connecting link between frogs and newts. They 
are more perfectly at home in the water than ordinary frogs, and 
even feed there, which frogs do not. 
7 * 


* 
So it is rumoured that W. O'Brien is about to enter into the 
It used to be a Lobby tradition 


married state. Well, perhaps so. 
that the fair friends of the Irish 
Members were the prettiest of 
the occupants of the ladies’ 
gallery. The young lions of 
the Parnellite party who mar- 
ried well during the last tive 
years can now afford to, and 
often do, lighten the obligations 
of dull Parlamentary life. One 
well known voung gentleman, 
wn bit of a dade in his way. 
cultivates a taste for diamonds, 
and wears them as rings, a, 
solitaires, and uses them for 
pinning down his cravat under 
each ear, Pa 

s 


SHENG TAI YON, the Chinese 
Envoy who has charze of the 
negotiations in connection with 
the Sikkim-Tibet Treaty, is 
creating a great deal of sur- 
prise in Calcutta. He is said to 
take a great interest in theatri- 
cal performances, going almost 
wild with astonishment at the 
phooceraph's power of giving 

ack his own utterances, and 
leaving his carriage on the 
highway to examine the con- 
struction of a tricycle that 
happened to be passing. The, 
to him, extraordinary feats of 
the native Indian parachutist, 
the operations of the Mint, the 
castmg ot shells, and other Calcutta sights, too numerous to 
mention, have also, it is said, excited his curiesity, and added to 
the store of anecdote with which he returns to Lhassaf to 
entertain the simple Tibetans. » « 
s 


THE farmer, if he believes in the good old principle that “every 
little helps,” has a great friend in the glow-worm, for as a grub it 
3 voraciously upon snails entirely, and every living glow-worm 
has been said to represent three or more dead snails. 
s * 
s 


A CAPITAL joke is said to have been going the rounds of the 


City @ propos of Mr. Stanley and his relief expedition, Stanley 
declares that he has never seen Emin Pasha, ow can he say so? 
Because there is no m iu Pasha. 
s* 
* 


THE second edition of J?uy Blas has caught on wonderfully, 
crowded houses being the rule rather than the exception. Nellie 
Farren and Fred. Leslie 
work wonderfully well 
together, and the song 
in which they burlesque 
salvationists fairly 
brings down the house. 
Lettie Lind has a new 
dance, in which the 
gracefulness of hermove- 
met t. is shown to great 
advantage, and sweet 
Marion Hood is well 
taken care of. Alto- 
gether, the second 
edition of Ruy Blaa is 
an improvement, if pos- 
sible, upon the first. 


s 

THERE is a legend ex- 
tant, we believe, of the 
hero of Waterloo writ- 
N\ ing to his laundress : 

y“F. M. the Duke of 
¥ Wellington presents his 
compliments to Mrs. 
Smith, and must have 
more starch in his col- 
lars.” This epistle must 
have been written prior 
. to the last decade of the 
life of the celebrated Duke, since about 1841 he abandoned his well 
known stand-up collars, which he had worn in plain dress since the 
Regency, and adopted a shallow collarless white eravat, which 
looked very neat, and fastened behind with a silver buckle. 


A CURIOUS and premeditated attack was made on a bridal party 
recently as it was about to enter St. Silas’ Church, Liverpool. A 
lady, whose features were livid with rage, 
opened a brisk fire on the bride and bride- 
groom with numerous small bags of flour. 
The best man afterwards returned, his 
clothes well powdered, and severely casti- 
gated, with his tongue, the mysterious, 
though pretty, damsel, who ultimately de- 
camped. * 


THE cast of The Grandsire, shortly to be 
produced by Mr. George Alexander for a 
series of matiners at the Avenue Theatre, 
will be as follows :—Frangois Legvez, Mr. 
George Alexander; Jacguemia, Mr. Nut- 
combe Gould; Pierre, Mr. Ben Webster ; 
Janik, Miss Marie Linden; Marie Anne, 
Miss Carlotta Leclerq. 


. 

On Friday evening, April 18th, enthusi- 
astic yells rent the evening air, and the 
very paving stones in the Edgware Road 
uprose as A. SLOPERand the Family passed 
the turnstiles of the Metropolitan Music 
Hall. The occasion was a big one, and Mr. 
W. Bailey had very properly made suitable 
arrangements for the reception of the 
Eminent. Crimson cloth was laid down 
for the Old ‘Un to fall upon as he 
alighted from his cabriolet, and primroses 
were strewn in his path by La Belle Amoros 
and Mis; Lottie Dettmar. Altogether things 
were very pleisant—for A. SLOPER. Mr. 
Bailey's burlesque sketch, A Bit of China, 
is a big attraction to a very strong bill. Charles Coborn, F.O.S., 
was considerably overcome on the departure of the Family, and 
has since written to ALLY some very touching lines entitied, “Is it 
Drink or Inions?” It will be set to music, in all probability, by 
Sir Arthur Sullivan, F.0.s. “° 


WE dropped in to Terry's Theatre the other evening, and were 
leased to find that business was so brisk. New Lamps for Old 
1as considerably improved since its first production, and many a 
hearty laugh can now be gained from this bright comedy—Penley 
being especially droll. + * 


CONGRESS has passed a bill for holding a World's Fair at Chicago 
and a naval review at New York. 


* 

IT is more than probable that the census returns of next year 
will include a special column setting forth sundry particulars as to 
che deaf and dumb. This idea has for some time been adopted in 
iaking the census of the United States. 

* 


* 

“A MAN is liable who sells 2 newspaper containing a libel,” so 
cays the law, but if a quarter the people who bring actions for 
ubel in a single year 
were to proceed also 


against the news- J (hay Sager On Uday 
vendors and win ver- (sir & ile rid aded * : 
dicts, not another AR a on 
Session would pass , 

before the law was 

altered. The other 


day, however, a man 
did his utmost_ to 
make the law ridicu- 
ious. Hehad brought 
an action, not only 
igainst a newspaper, 
but against Messrs. 
Smith and Son for 
selling it, and he 
wanted to administer 
interrogatories. The 
object of the interro- 
atories was to ascer- 
tain what precautions 
were taken by the 
defendants — against 
selling newspapers 
containing libels. If 
this obligation were 
enforced, the morning papers would have to be sold in the after- 
noon, and the evening papers nexe morning. It would be just as 
reasonable to require a proprietor, like A. SLOPER, for instance, 
issuing a certificate with each number of his paper guaranteeing it 
contained no libel, or any costermonger selling a pint of winkles 
to extract them from their she!ls in order to make sure that there 


was not a bad one among the lui. 
-* 


ADMIRERS of the late Paul Bedford, the original Jack Gong of 
The Green Bushes, may remember that in his old age he fell 
upon evil times, and that a benefit was given him by numerous 
admirers, at which he was to appear, and exclaim, “I believe you, 
me bhoy.” At the critical moment, though, the altered state of his 
circumstances struck him with cruel vividity, and he broke down 
utterly, bursting into a flood of tears with the short sentence 
untiuished. ee 
* 


THERE is a very curious plant im Arabia, with flowers of bright 
yellow and with seeds which are like black beans, aud these dried 
and powdered, and taken in small 
doses, cause a female to dance about 
and behave like a lunatic, till she 
becomes exhausted and falls asleep. 
When she awakes she has not the 
smallest remembrance of her ridicu- 
lous behaviour. It is cynically 
called “the laughing plant.” 


* 

Mary B. WALTON’s invention 
for deadening the sound of car 
wheels is among one of the wonders 
of the nineteemh century. She 
lived near the elevated railroad in 
New York, and was greatly annoyed 
by the sound of the roaring trains 
passing her house, The most noted 
machinists and inventors of the 
country had yiven their attention 
to the subject and failed, when, lo! 
a woman's brain did the magnifi- 
cent work, and her appliance, 
proving perfectly successiul, was 
adopted by the elevated roads, and 
she is now reaping a large reward 
fur the happy thought. 

* 


. 4 
THE police raids on_ certain 

plebeian gambling clubs, when 
more aristocratic gainbling clubs 
are left undisturbed, is nothing 
more nor less thanhumbug. Why : 
are not raids made upon the Grand ys 
Stand at the Derby or at Ascot? 
For the time being they are nothing else but gambling clubs. If 
the police could manage to arrest a few gambling lords they 
wonld do more to check gambling than by bagging any amount 
of smaller try from some obscure Whitechapel building. — 


{Saturday, May 8, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING May 10rH, 1890, 
———— 

4th May, 1825.—Professor Huxley, who was born this day 
at Ealing, Middlesex, mentions, as an illustration of the prodigious 
quantities of fish iu the sea near England, that when cod is comin, 
in during January and February on the coast of Norway, they for, 
&@ mountain one hundred and twenty to one hundred and eighty 
feet deep, through which the fishermen’s loaded lines pass, strikiny 
as they descend against the bodies of the tish. In a@ square mile of 
such a shual as this, there will be one hundred and twenty millions 
of cod fish, and supposing each devours only one herring a day. 
those in the square mile must consume eight hundred and fort 
millions of herrings a week. : 
4th May, 1858.—George Barnado Eagle, “the Wizard of t}:.. 

South,” died this day, aged 51. 


65th May, 1828.—“ Four children fell out of what is called a 
‘roundabuut ° during the fair at Newcastle,” says a journal of thi. 
date. “One escaped without injury, two others were much hurt, 
one losing an eye. and the fourth, aged fourteen, was so shocking), 
injured that her life is despaired of. She has a leg and thigh broken, 
and also her arm in several places, and when taken up her neck 
was dislocated, but some person restored it at the instant.” 

Sth May, 1737.—In the early part of the iast century large number: 
of counterfeit halfpence were current in Ireland, and were known 
as “raps.” Their use as coin was forbidden by proclamation on 
the above date. The slang phrase “not worth a rap” therefor. 
Means not worth even a bad halfpenny. 

Sth May, 1644.—Lincoln was this day taken by storm by the 
Parliamentarians, under the Duke of Manchester. An old prover! 
says, “The devil looks over Lincoln!” The tower of Lincoln 
Cathedral is the highest in England, and when the spire wa: 
standing on it, it must, if in proportion, have exceeded that of old 
St. Paul's, which was 525 feet. 

6th May, 1851.—Harry Orme this day fought Nat Langham 
on the Essex marshes. The battle lasted two hours and forty-six 
minutes, and 117 rounds were fought, and was one of the gamest the 
modern annals of the ring can boast. Both men were very weak 
at the end, but Orme was declared the victor. The Queen of the 
Thames, which brought back the party, working hard against wind 
and tide, reached London Bridge a little before midnight. 

6th May, 1886—The Grand Theatre, at Derby, was totally 
destroyed by fire this aight, Jost before the time at which a per- 
formance was to be given by Mr. Edward Terry and his company. 
The fire is said to have originated in a gas explosion at the back of 
the stage, close to the stage door, and a large quantity of gas being 
ignited, the flames at once shot to the roof and took hold of the 
scenery. Mr. J. W. Adams, a young comedian, was suffocated in 
his dressing room. Mr. Terry’s company lost all their dresses and 


properties. _ 

6th May, 1852.—William Murray, theatrical manager at Edin- 
burgh, died this day, aged 62. 
pc Sx Mies ahtehernek ay ihe a eS 

7th May, 1888.—An inquest was held at Holborn Town Hail 
this day ron Pare the death of Louisa Mary Blake, aged forty- 
two, who died from an overdose of chloroform. Dr. Gould said he 
had known the d-ceased to use chloroform tor the last ten years. 
Ten years before he went round to the ap aver: chemists to 
caution them against supplying her with the anwsthetic. Seven 
vears before, durinz his absence, she entered his surgery and helped 
herself from the chloroform bottle. Witness described her as “the 
largest chloroform taker in the world.” She used to take as much 
asa pint a day. Three ounces had been known to killa man. She 
would pour the chloroform upon a blanket, raise the blanket to 
her face, and “ go off.” : 

7th May, 1811—Richard Cumberland, the dramatist and poet. 
who died this day, in “The Choleric Man,” wrote, “ Believe me. 
there is much sense in old distinctions. When the law lays down 
its full bottomed periwig, you will find less wisdom in bald pate: 
than you are aware of.” The most ancie:.t anecdote about baid- 
ness is told by Zsop. A hunting man lost his cap and wig in the 
chase. To his merry making comrades his witty and go: 
humoured rejoinder was, “How could | expect aother person > 
hair to keep on my head when my own would not?” 


8th May, 1802.—The treatment of Toussaint Louverture and 
the Blacks of St. Domingo is one of the darkest pages of Frenct: 
History. That the “rebel” leader was himself basely betrayed. i- 
proved by a letter, bearing the above date, from General Kocham- 
yeau. The greatest horrors were perpetrated, The Whites erec 
a gallows on one hill, the Blacks upon another, and hourly exe 
tions took place in sight of each other, The French bayoneted and 
poisoned the Blacks by thousands, and, renewing one of the terrib.e 
episodes of the Revolution, sent 400 prisoners to sea in an old 
vessel, in the hold of which thev were stifled with brimstone. The 
ship was then scuttled. The Blacks retaliated Ly drawing the eye- 
out of Frenchmen with corkscrews, and similar cruelties. 

8th May, 1777.—Zhe School for Scandal was first: produced on 
this date at Drury Lane Theatre. It was said at the time that no 
piece ever equalled it in success on the stage. 


Oth May, 1811.—In the Bath Archives, under this date, Sit 
George Jackson writes—“ Last night's ball at Lady Hyde Parkers 
was a bad concern. Her ladyship is meting out of date, and | fear 
out at elbows, for she gave us no supper! But at three o'clock we 
were all squeezed into one room to scramble for a few sandwiches, 
which were eg soon devoured, and, unlike the Hydra’s head, were 
not succeeded by others. ‘If for this,’ said one of the party, who 
had not succeeded in picking up even a crumb, but held aloft an 
empty plate, ‘if for this we are asked to turn night into day, ! for 
one return to the natural order of things.’ Poor Lady Hyde Par- 
ker! If she repeats this sort of thing she will be eternally disgraced 
—altogether tabooed—if she is not so already.” , 

9h May, 1813—Mrs. Davenport, the famous impersonator of old 
women died this day, aged 81. 

9th May, 1863.—Miss Lydia Foote made her first London 
appestanee this day as Richard in Zhe Vendetta, at the Victoria 

‘heatre. 


10th May, 1889.—This day an inquest was held at the 
“Rodney's Head,” in Kobert Street, Grosvenor Square, on the body 
of George M‘Donald, an infant six weeks old. It appeared from 
the evidence that the deceased had fallen off the bed, und in dois 
so its night cap caught on a nail, which was projecting from the 
hedatead. When the mother woke in the morning, she discovered 
the deceased hanging to the nail. Verdict—accidental death. | _ 

10th May, 1828.—Under this date we read that “An action has 
he been tried in Paris, brought against a mountebank by the 
husband of a female who, after the birth of a child, fifteen month: 
ago, was favoured by the growth of the full pair of moustachios and 
beard. The action was to recover the stipulated hire of exhibitinz 
the woman.” , : 

10th May, 1867—John Henderson, the equestrian director, died 
this day, aged 45. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 will be paid by MR. GILBERT Dauziet, the Pr 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-ILoLipay.” fe 1" 
nert-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his ar her deat! 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingden 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS HALE 
Houipay " is found upon the Deecased at the time of the Accwden 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY" i published erery Thurs 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from Ue! 
time, erpering at 10 v'cluck the following Thursday morneng. 


Saturaay, May 8, 1890.) 
7 WAISTING TIME. 


“The newest ornament patronized by the ladies is a tiny hour-glass, containing 
fine gull dust instead of sand. It is worn at the waist.) 


=e 
¢ You ae dale. B:r loan 
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TIME was when for 
lockets, for rings, 
and for bracelets, 

All gift cravin 
sweethearts would 

ine ; 

on various trink- 
etlets glist'ning in 
caselets, 

Girls doted — what- 
eer the design. 
And of late the chief 
ornaments worn by 

the ladies 

Were watchlets in 
wristlets encased ; 

But now their chief 
toy in the jewelry 
trade is 

An hour glass to hang 
at the waist, 


Refrain. 
A gold dust filled hour 


glass—a moderate 
pow’r glass, 


An 


Designed with the neatest of taste; 
So give your sweetheart—to cheer her petite heart— 
An hour glass to wear at her waist ! 


This toy will be useful for various reasons : 
To “time,” say, the male wooer's stay— 

For lovers stay long (when not “chucked ") at all seasons; 
They dread to be going away. 

And the fine golden dust of this new fangled treasure 
(The sand in this egg boiler cased) 

May cause the sweet creature Time's value to measure, 
Although she finds time runs to waste. 


Refrain—A gold dust filled hour glass, etc. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one tv.a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
isto cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want a” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner uf 
Lucelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


— 


“ Aly Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May $rd, 1890. 


Name 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


170th WEEK. 


RESULT OF APRIL 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
i, HANNAH WARDS, 6 East Holborn, SOUTH SHIELDS. 

A MUSICAL BOX. 
2. ARTHUR OLDFIELD, Charlesfield, 
A OYOLE HORN. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adrertisementa, as under, will be in- 
served inthis column free of charge, yro= 
coled the Sender's Name'and Address 
are inclused with the Advertisement, not 
Jur publication, but asa guarantee uf 
youd faith, 

Lootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
pest-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
vply to the advertisements inserted. 
-V/eertixements already received, which 
uv not appear below, will be inserted as 
seen as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


HORLEY. 


YOUNG WIDOW, with no encum- 
., brance, aged 25, plump figure, fair com- 
nexton and very pretty, would like to correspond 
ithow yentleman about same age, of musical 
“sts idl loving nature, with a view to an 
arly marriage, Advertiser is possessed of ample means.—Kindly address, with 
Ul particulars and photos, to “QUEENIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
“VENCY.” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoc Lane, Loudon, E.C, 


Doris (Aged 19). 


Otto 7 ; : 
A RTHUR, aged 24, tall and fair, a police constable, would like 
to correspond with a young lady about the same age, with a view to 
erimony.— Ad 
INCI MONtAL J 
LADY CLERK, aged 22, dark and fairly good looking, of 
melium height, would like to meet with a gentleman with a view to 
Tage, Must be fairly well off, of an affectionate, kind disposition, and fond 
hue.— Address, with photo if possible, “ MAUDIE,” “ TOOTSLE’S MATRI- 

|. AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ascot, coat cl Tt hao he 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, of medium height, at pre- 

| Sent living in lodgings, but finding it rather dull and lonely, wishes to 

eit his state, and would like to correspond with a lady; younger than himself 
vcterred.— Address, with photo if possible,“ T’. H.," “ TOOTSLE'S MATRIMONIAL 
ZENCY," “ The Slupuries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘ hd : . . 

POT and FLO, friends, would like to correspond with two 
¢, POU gentlemen, with a view to matrimony. Tot, aged 23; height, 
ft. 5 in.; dark hair, grey eves. Flo, aged 19; height, 5 ft. 4) in.; brown 
ir, bine eves; mnsical. Both wonld make very affectionate wives, and 

» thoroughly domesticatel. Address —“ ToT" or “FLO,” “TOOTSIE'S 

4TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


* with photo, if convenient, to “ARTHUR,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
sENCY.” * The Sloperies.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


°° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soun as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and wf moderate length, | 
will be sure tv find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,and | 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


THE LAND OF THE PHARAOHS, CAIRO, | 
April 2nd, 1890. | 
Dear ALLY,—I have in my possession an article which some 
persons say is a potato, but other#declare it is a plaster cast (brown 
with dirt) of yourself, taken after your last row with Mrs, 8. 
It is the exact image of your noble and eminent figurehead, with 
but one exception, viz., the mouth appears as if it had been under 
x horse's hoof, and is therefore trying to slew itself around the 
back of the head under the left ear. There have been several dis- 
cussions as to whether this is a vast of your noble self or 
simply an Irish apple (Anglice, potato), among a few of the 
British community iu Cairo; but although sundry twos of “Un- 
sweetened,” Irish, etc., etc., have been consumed at these debates, 
the question has not been settled in a satisfactory manner to all, iu 
Hg: of a few eyes suddenly appearing in mourning the day after 
the last debate. Until the question is definitely settled (which will | 
be soon) the cast (or potato), ornamented with a tall white hat, 
decorates the cork of a bottle of best “ Unsweetened” (Sloper brand). 
I was, at first, going to send it to the Sloper Museum, but | 
think I shall keep it for the purpose of reminding me of that most 
noble F.O.M. during my sojourn abroad. Trusting that your 
arduous duties during the coming festive season will not prevent 
you from enjoying your usual two of “Unsweetened” at the 
“Sloper Arms,” aud wishing all the Family the compliments of 
the season, I remain, yours admiringly, 
RAMESES THE LESS, Pres. 8.1. v. P.D.S.* 
©President Sloper Image rersus Potato Debating Society. 


80 EDGEHILL STREET, READING, April 7th, 1890. 
DEAR S1R,—We were very glad to make the acquaintance of the 
Eminentat Mr. Butler's fancy dress ball, held inthe Foresters’ Hall, 
Reading, ashort time back. The old gentleman was looking remark- 
ably well, and he was a great attraction to the fair sex. He has an 
eye, however, to combining business with pleasure in having the 

title of his world celebrated weekly journal written all across his 
back. He stayed long enough to learn the “ Factory Draw,” and | 
he promised to return for the Reading A. C. Annual Dinner, which | 
takes place at the “Queen's,” ou April 30th next. The hostess is | 
laying in a specially large stock of liquors for the occasion ; but 

no reflections are cast. Thine, 
ERNEST R. T. MORSE (Hon. Sec. R. A.C.). 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No.9—HE GOES A-BIKING,. 


It's the season of the “ bike,” it’s the season of the “trike,” 
It's the season when the wheeler wins his fame; 

And the Boss of Mildew Court patronizes every sport 
That can renovate the weary human frame. 

So the Eminent, of course, bought a Hillman-Herbert horse, 
Bought a bicycle that really was a gem; 

And away, away, away, on a pleasant Sabbath day, 
Rode the noble and illustrious F.0.M. ! 


As Epping-ward you go from the town of Walthamstow, 
There's a “drop” that’s most hay scat ya indeed ; 

And a notice board is there, bidding cyclemen beware, 
But the warning ALLY SLOPER didn't heed. 

For the Eminent had pulled at his bottle, until dulled 
Were the senses of the Eminent pro tem. ; 

And below that incline steep, in a crushed and mangled heap, 
Lay the noble and illustrious F.O.M.! 


Now, for bruised and broken bones ALLY SLOPER made no moans, 
For he deemed it infra dig. to ory 4 a tear; 

But he thought it passing hard that his pleasure should be marred 
By the breakage of the bottle in his rear. 

So ‘mid Chingford barmaids soon stood a sweetly smiling loon, 
And he murmured in his coaxing way to them: 

“You will trust me, dears, | think, for a quart or two of drink,— 
I'm the noble and illustrious P.O.M.!” 

Oh! the sores that SLOPER got, as he down that incline shot, 
Were a caution unto rattlesnakes, no doubt ; 

But the merest play were they to the double breasted way 
He was handled by the Chingford chuckers-out. 
And on Chingford pavement soon lay a scowling, howling loon, 
Imitating Mantilini's triple “dem!” 
“Human nature makes me sick—human 
To the upright, conscientious F.0.M. !" 

But the Fossil by-and-by, with a bitter, bitter sigh, 
And a broken bike athwart his shoulders tied 

Mildew Courtwards sadly strode o'er a dreary, dusty road, 
As in tones of wild ferocity he cried— 

“Yea, beshrew me! I will seize on a few high souled M.P.s, 
And a measure shall be introduced by them 

To make publicans look sick who refuse the needed TICK 
To the noble and illustrious F.0.M.!” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 
F. ROGERS, 54 Sidney Street, Cambridge, 
Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, old style (printed hereunder): 
having for its first Line the words, 


THERE WAS AN OLD VISCOUNT NAMED WOLSELEY. 


nature won't give tick 


THERE was an old viscount, named Wolseley, 
Who wrote some remarkable rules ; see 

His short regulations 

Of rifles and rations, 
Which soldiers should read lest they fools be. 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


—-— 

*,* Subscriptions, no matter how small, are earnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relief afforded by “ Ally Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown 
will reecive (post-free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, 
Esq., F.O.M., with the Eminent's autograph on the back, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Hovuipay,” £2 8«. 5d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; R. N. PEARSON, 28. @d.: A. S. 
WALKER, 4d.: JomUN W. MiRSit, 2s. 64.; GRORGETOWN, 58.; T. M. WHITE: 
SIDE, 6d.: H. J. HUMPHREY, 6d.; PL. W., 9d.; FP. A. STEPHENS, 6d.; D. LoNG, 
18.3; J. CHAPMAN, 3d, 

Making a total received up to April 22nd, 1890—£4 2s, 3d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WnAT COMES BEFORE THE G.O.M.?—Why, the F.O.M., of 
course. 

ALLY is indeed a good Samaritan. Why, bless you, the “ Sloper 
Arms" are open to everybody all day long. 

“T'vE got seven days’ hard” murmured Longsox, as he brought 
home enough thick twist to erg us all going for a week. 

“Great is SLoper, and still more gratis the watch thereof!" 
Thus writes a deiighted recipient of one of our hebdomadal horo- 
loges. 


Ts roar pattr’ 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
CLARISSA HIGHLOW: AN UNFORTUNATE AFFAIR. 


By RAMUEL SICHARDSON, 
CHAPTER X. 
SLOWLY, and with unmeasured tread—with perspiration on his 
brow, blood on his hands, mud on his boots, and murder on his 


| soul—the broken Shoelace tloundered up to his room, 


. . . . . . 
It is early morning again in Covent Garden Market—very early 
moruing, for it is yet dark, and real business has not begun. 


Wherert 


y* xorers HOLM if FASTENE) Ne F 


To the nearest lock-up, 


Wrapped though the market is in the robe of darkness, a 
rapt yet naked eye might see with ease that the scene is not 
entirely devoid of human presence. Indeed, there are, in all, three 
separate bits of evidence which will go to show that the unclothed 
optic (supposing it to be directed towards the place we have in 
view) would have every reason for declaring itself capable of the 
feat we have just named. Two of these same bits of evidence take 
the form of a couple of such guardians of the ce as the period 
boasts ; the remaining one is represented by—but, hush! it is not 
yet time to mention his name. Suffice it to say, for the present, 
that the “remaining one” bears a strong family likeness to the 
mysterious figure which figured in the closing lines of Chapter IX. 
—that he is, so far as we can tell, the very identical person whc 
was seen dog- 


fees tee | oT EER 


night (which 
was but yes- 
ternight, as 
the song hath 
it) of the lat- 
ter's return to 
his hotel. 


* * * 

‘* Who's 
there?" There 
is terror in 
the wretched 

man’s voice 
as, suddenly 
starting from 
a fitful sleep, 
he calls this 
out in answer 
to a tapping 
at his door. 

“ er only 
‘our old pa 
i the reply 
from without. 

Shoelace 
drops _back 
on to his pil- 
low, with a 
feeling of in- 
tense relief. 
He recognizes the voice; it is that of his friend and servant, 
Phil Reeley. “Come in,” he cries, 

And he comes in—not alone, either, for he is accompanied by two 
men (you have guessed who they are), who go up to Shoelace and 
arrest him for the murder of Sir Charley Chippy. 

In a few minutes, there is one visitor the less at the Covent 
Garden Hotel, for Shoelace is on his way to the nearest lock-up. 


Not alone, 


* * * * . e 

Clarissa, with book on lap, sits on the self-same seat—the seat, 
that is, on which she was in the habit of sitting in the happy days 
of yore—her yore, not your yore; and while she sits she is uncon- 
scious of the presence, in the rear, of Phil Reeley. But not for 
long. Something tells her (Phil is the something), that she is not 
alone. Presently, by way of a change, Phil tells her something— 
something that makes her blush, and stammer inaudibly. 


Something that makes her blush. 


“Shoelace little thought he was enjoying the services of a real 
clergyman when he asked me to perform that ceremony at the 
hotel, eh?” said Phil. 

“No,” answered Clarissa. 

“ And now that he has suffered the penalty of his crime, chiefly 
through me, will you come with your Phil, and be his wife?” 
ni come with you anywhere—to the end of the world if you 
will.” 

“To the end?” 


“ Ay, to THE Enp.” 


14% ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, May 3, 1890. 


THE “F.0.8" PORTRAIT GALLERY. |, THE PROFESSION. 


OUR BRAVE POLICE. 

Come on, rer little villin, Vee telemy ere on ver te, 
long time, and Pre now come to the eonelusion yon pe + 
most atrocious desperady in the neighbourhood, if 
don't get three months it won't be my fanit, 


No. 129, LORD SALISBURY, F,O.S. 

ow o leas ’ yong ret stigh ? 
hoe ante mares AT eet, ciao ae Programme Seller, Oh, ver: all iny relations are mnsnihers of the profession. My sister's in the chorus, \ ON THE TURF. 
hefore our readers the well known features of the Prime my father’s a scene shifter, my mother's a dresser, aml my uncle plays the big drum, so we are quite \ “Flat” racing has commenced with a vengeance, ani 
Minister of England. Descente from a historical family, a theatrical family, are we not ? welshers are well np to the front. 
our noble friend, if we may call him such, possesses all the a‘ 3 i; 5 = ae 
virtues of his most notable aneestors, being gifted with immense A H Y P N (@) T | Cc E x P E R | M E N Nis 
mental capabilities, When the noble marquis was a youngster, ; 
he was not thought muen of, indeed, he was lhoked on with a | 
hind of dread, as his great hobby was to ery for things it was 
impossible for him to possess. First of all he would ery for the 
moon, and the only thing that seemed to console him wax a flat 
Dutch cheese, well sand-paperel. Another time he would plea 
for a comet, *To see, as he said, ‘if it was possible to make its 
tail wag.’ And, finally, he would bellow outrageously to pos- 
ess the crown of England, and his grief could only be appeased 
hy making a promise that at some future day he should be pre- 
sented with the Prime Ministership of England, Although but. 
made jestingly, our hero never forgot the promise, and after 
several terrific struggles with influential personages, at last 
reached the summit of his ambition. Chiefly hecause he’s Prime 
Minister, Lord swisbury was created F.0.5., and the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him December 12th, 1485."- Debrett 
Improved, 


Customer. Are those chops ready ¢ 1 orlered them halt an 
hour ago. 

_ Watter (aside), Well, Tm blessed! Some ple hare not 

a little bit of patience. J hare been waiting Fore for the last 

ten vears and more, 


1. Mesmeristic Professor.“ This gentleman, whin has kindly volunteered to allow himself to be experimented upon, informs me that his name is Patrick Michae! 0'Flannacar. 
from which we may, I think, conclude that he belongs to a noble though down-trodden race, in whom, as Englishmen, we naturally take more interest than we do in any of 
our own affairs.”-—2. “I now, you will observe, proceed to throw him into mesmeric slumber; please note the seraphic sweetness of his expression. The patients 
now completely under the control of my will.”-— “He will believe any hypnotic suggestion which I may make. Patrick! you are now in the bosom of your famil:. 
caressing your little ones at your knee.” /'atrick.—“Arrah! ye limb of the divil! i'll tach yez to ask for food, bad scran to ye, whin it’s mesilf can't get whisky ‘ 

4. Professor. —“ The scene now changes, ladies and gentlemen, and we observe him industriously plying his daily task.”——5. “ Profound grief is the next emotion which | 
shall call upin this warm-hearted and impulsive nature. O'Flannagan! your father is dead, and you must break the news to your brother.” O'Flannagan— ~ Whirres 
Corney, ye spalpeen ! the ould omadaun's turned up his toes at last! It’sa wake we'll have, begorra—take that, yez ‘livil, to ge wid!" —6. * Now, ladies amd gentlemen. 
observe the blight whict: falls upon this generous being in the presence of the cold-hearted oppressor! Observe how submisively he shrinks before the tyrant landior! 
Patrick! 1am your landlord; I've called for the rent.” U' Flannagan,—“ Och, begorra} divil blister yez! Bring the gun, Biddy! Bring the pitchfork! Out of this.r¢ 
land grabhin’ thafe!" ete., ete. . i 


AT THE MANSION HOUSE BALL. 


“CORNERED. 


i) a 1 TL py 
She. How anil you are; can't von be amusing ? 
He, 1 find the supper; you should find the amusement. 


“Am Taqueen now, miamma’” © Yes. darling.” © But the Lord Mayor is not “You won't mind giving up the corner seat to little Rupert, will yet j 


' kiog, ishe mamma?” “No,darling.” © Then Lorder the Lord Maver tocive mea | and she plum little Rupert down right there. 
THE RISING SUN OF THE EASTERN HEMISPHERE. large piece of cake and a new doll '” . | Ere [Mawrkine took tt ut of Rupert, though, whenever he dar 
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